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oN the desch of Docror Jounzon,” ber of people, ambitious” of being a. 
tinguiſhed from the mute part of their ſpecies, ſet about relating and printing 
Stories and Bons Mots of this celebrated moraliſt. Amongſt the moſt ealous, 
though not the moſt enlightened, appeared Mr. BoswerLL and Maas Piozzi, the 
Hero and HEROIxE of our ECLOGUES, 

tion the LIFE of JOHNSON ; and to prove their biographical abilities, appeal to S 
MJ onn Hawkins for his deciſion on their reſpective merits, by quotations from 


3 their printed anecdotes of the Doc rok. Sis Jon hears them wich unc Pe 
15 tience, and determines Yr. properly © on ane Pats of che cc a 


p . 8 — 
& . A N 4 5 
* ** 1 5 : 8 * w 3 
5 5 5 25 05 * 
* 4 N ö 7 
MS; a 
Let 2 ; A at 
. — 1 3 

* 7 +. 
— 2 a 1 * 3 
n x 8 \& I'S a bo "3, 

2 R * = A Eb og 
** bd. bs $ * af * .* * 

Kg * * L |< 
2 - < W : * 5 
05 =** . % 

* 5 jy * * « 
4 4 * : 
* 2 * 
ih Ee, 
"un * 
e 6 
. 7 wel” 
hens * a * bs g r £ 8 
3 — 3 - N 5 % 
. wh 
i 6d 1 + $ * 
* 8 + Y a 
2 ? * | : 8 
3 f bh * 
* * 50 I « 
5 . - 
% . ke +. P 
* © 
AT. 2 9 * 4 * * 
: $2e bo! 1 
— 8 of 
. LEES 
— N. J » © * * 
' 7: of . 
5 
i + 7 © 
* a p 
PF - * ' 
by 5 9 * 
* boy * 4 
F Ray” 2%, 
7 
1 
N 
1 
6.058 
* A 
* 
* 
4 . 5 
Kh Fg a 3” * 
N 
* 
3 
% > * * 
1 x * 4 2 a 2 
* » 5 
yr, 4g © + n 
8 wy «7 "$4 
> + * * 
1 + 18 * * 4 LE 5 "is 
r . , 
| 3 5 
1 1 we 
* E Fj S 3 $45 * # 
1 5 of . { 2 ** #..206 
ths ; y 3 Os —_ = N. 4 . * E 
* wh, 8 * * — 
, X. * 7 iy 
8. Le IP + 
Ty" 3 * Iv - 
\ a 
8 14 5 X eh ug - 
MW, + v ** — 4 
8 12 x wad n * 4 
3 3 2 4 * 
"hs % * 48 
* 
* 


3 - " ” of ö 5 
WY : s p 
” 1 
* Ja . 
g « 
13 1 
0 N * 1 : 
aut” wy . 2 1 > 
 S Xo « * 
x * a : OY Se? 
_ * * 
* 3 
2 t 1 
a 
4 2 
* 
„ 
= 


They are ſuppoſed: to have 1 in contempla- 


1 9 
a ft 
nen. 


a * 


nnr 


4 
. . 
: 3 - op 3 2 - . 
S ·•ͤ˙·wů² lt is ³ ˙Z td 


BOZZY AND PIOZZI, 
A PAIR _ 


. © OW I E C L CeaeVVt ES: 


Wurd Jonx so ſought (as Shakeſpear ſays) that bourn,, 
From whence, alas l no travellers return: 5 
In humbler Engliſh, when the Docror died, 
AroLLo whimper'd and the Muss cried; _ 
Paxnassus mop'd for days, in buſineſs lack, 
And like a Zerſe, the hill was hung with Slack. 
MIxERVA Gghing for "CS fav'rite ſon, 
bn dt with lengthen d face the works nib: 
"Her, 


4} K *. % . . * I F TA J 5 ; * 
Her o- too, hooted in ſo loud a ſtile, 


| : 5 : ; PE :. 
| That people might have heard the zb, 4 mile : 
| Jovs wip'd his eyes ſo red, and told his wirr 

| He ne'er made JounsoN's equal, in his life; | 
| And that twould be a long time firſt, if ever, 


His art could form a fallow half jo clever . 


Vu xus, of all the little Loves, the pam, ln 
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With all the Gracss, ſobb'd for BRorHER Sami 4 


Such were the heav'nly howlings for his death, 
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As if Dux NATURE had refign'd her breath. 
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Nor leſs ſonorous was the grief, I wee n, 


. r 


Amidſt the natives of. our earthly ſcene: 


4 mY * 


From beggars, to the GREAT who hold the helm, 
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One Jobiſo- mania, rag d through all the reaaimm 


6 Who, 


(&08 


85 Who, ( cried the world) can match his pro or rhime?; 


O'er wits of modern days, he, tow'rs 7" kad: 


An oax, wide ſpreading o'er the | firubs below, 
p 8 


A en, amidſt ſome barren waſte, 

That frowns o'er huts the ſport of ev'ry blaſt : 
A mighty ATLas, hoſe aſpiring head, 
O'er diſtant regions, caſts an awful ſhade. \ 
By x1NGs and wachen 'his adeh are told, TT 
And ev'ry ſentence glows a n of gold! 10 


Bie ef} | wro hi philoſophic _—_ can' tale, 


| Carch ev'n his weakneſſes - GE his! Noppix's ſha ke, . 
The lengthen'd lip of "ſcorn, the eckt & rl, 


The low'ring eye's contempt, and bear-like growl. 


C 


In 


In vain, the cartics vent their toothleſs rage | 


* 


Unmov'd he ſtands, and feels their force, 20 nore 
Than ſome huge rock amidſt the wat ry roar, 
That calmly bears the tumults of the pzzr, 


o * 


And howling TzMessTs, that as well, might /eep. 


Strong, midſt the RamLeR's cronies, was the rage 


A * 7 
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To fill with Sam's hors mors, and tales, the page 


Mere flies, that buzz'd around his ſetting ray, 
And bore a ſplendor, on their wings, away: 


Thus round his on, the pigmy PLANETS run, 


And catch their little luſtre from the SUN. om ed nfo Avis 


At length, ruſh'd forth, two caNvDIDATES for fame, _ 


A SCOTCHMAN, one; and one a Lonbon Dans: 


That, 
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; That, by thi emphatic Jeinooh,” chfifPhsd Boy 1 0 pay,» 
This, by the Bienop's Licence, Die Pioins; by 10 M16 Roto 
Whoſe widow d A by — d, was THRALE, „ e e 
+ Brighe | in the annals of e . 95 foto i cunts 7: 
= name, by marriage, that gave up the 89% det gutes ae 
In poor Pzpoconto, *—n01—Pio#t1, loſt! 7 i e 
Fach ſeiz d with ardor wild, the grey gooſe quill: 3 01 al & Gare 
n Each ſat to work, 0 intel mill;" 6 lee cott os m7 26915) 
That pecks of gran ſo coarſe, began to pour, cg 

To one ſmall ſolitary Srain of flour. LI 20 A: | 3M 

Forth ruſt” d to light their books — but who ſhould an | 

Wilen bore the palm of anecdote n . 5 4! 205101 


REY 


* The author was nearly committing a blunder --- fortunate indeed was his. re- 


collection; as Pedocchio _— in the Italian language; that moſt Es. of 
all animals, A LOUSE, 


£7 £» 


Before SIR Jonn, their tales, and jokes to read. 


And let the Knicnr's opinion in the ſtrife, 
Declare the prop'reſt pen, to write Sam's LI. 
Siu Jon, renown'd for muſical“ palav ers 


The Paince, the Ki 0 


Sharp in ſolfeggi, as the ſharpeſt needle: 


Great in the noble art of tweedlertweed lle. 
5 | Es pts | * : ; 4 
Of Music's College, form'd to be a FEIIIOW l 


Fit for Mus: D. or MazsTro DE Cartlia; ND Oo 


Whoſe Vol. unn, tho' it here and there offends, | 


Boaſts German merit --- makes by bulk, amends. 916d rn 


Superior, frowning o'er ofavo wits 


| High plac'd the venerable apaxro fits 7 


* Vid, his Hiſtory of Muſic. 


the EMPEROR. of Quavers {1 


And 


FH bears a /þotleſ6 leaf from age to age: | 


oh Like [chool-boys, lo ] Bas two- arm d ch air 
Or like two Ponies on the ſporting ground 


The courlE rang'd --- for vict'ry, both as keen, 


Prepar'd. to gallop when the pxUM ſhould ſound, 
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And auodacinos, ignohle ſch, rk 8 
Poor proſtitutes to ev'ry vulgar thumb 1 © 2 


Whilſt undefil'd by literary rage, 


That held the xxreirr, wiſe judging, ſtood the yarn : 


As for a tott'ring biſnoprick, a Dprax, 

Or patriot Buzxs,. for giving glorious baſtings 
To that intolerable fellow HASTINGS: 
Thus with their ſongs, contended Vizeit's SWAINS,, 
And made the valleys vocal with their ſtrains, , 
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Before ſome grey beard SWAIN, whoſe APR: * 
Gave goats for prizes, to oithe prevtiet pipe.” 

: 125 « Alternately, in anecdotes, go on; 

But firſt, begin you Map AM, cried 81x JOHN : 

The thankful DAME, low curtſied to the cairn, 

And thus, for vict'ry, panting, a, the rAIR. 
MADAME PIO Z z 1. 

SAM Jonusox was of MicHasL Jonxsox, born; 

Whoſe ſhop of books, did LI TCHPIELD Town, adorn : 

Wrong-headed, ſtubborn as a halter d R = : 

In ſhort, the n , of our HRRO Sau: 

Inclin'd to madneſs too --- for when his ſhop | 

Fell down, for ak of caſh to buy . prop; 


* Vid, Piozzi's Anecdotes, page 3. 


For 


For fear the thieves might ſteal the vaniſb d ſtore, 


He duly went each night, and locl d rh,]⁰οhß,ʒ, OG 


% aus 
Whilſt Jounson was in Edinburgh, my 71 ri L 
To pleaſe his palate, ſtudied for her life : 
With ev'ry rarity, ſhe fall'd her houſe, 


And gave the Doctor, for his dinner, grouſe. 


MADAME 1022 L+ 

Dear Doctor „ended was in ſize an ox; 

And from his UxclxE Albans. learn'd to box: 
A Max, to wreſtlers, and to bruiſers, dear, 


Who kept the ring in SI THF IELD, a whole year. 


* Bozzy's Tour, p. 38. f Pioazi's Anecdotes, p. f. 


BOZZY. 


B | r 
At fo pper, roſe a dialogue on witches, 
When Cxos ſaid, there could not be ſuch b-tch-s ; 
And that twas blaſphemy to think /uch HAGS 
Could ſtir up Bore and - their broomſticb nacs, 
Gallop along the air with wondrous Pace, 
And boldly fly in Gov Alurenrve Go 


But Jondsox anſwer'd him, © there might be witches, 


Nought. prov'd the non-exiſtence of the b-tch-s. 


MADAME P10 z 2 1 
When Tun al E as nimble as a boy at ſchool, 


Jump'd, tho fatigu'd with hunting, oO er a tool; 


. + P. 6. 


5 | | 5 The 
1 4 ; « 


The Docros, proud the ſame grand feat, to d; 


His pow'rs, exerted, and jump'd over too. 
And tho? he might a broken back bewail z 


He. ſcorn'd to be eclips d by Mr. THRALE. 


5 O 2 2 v. 
At ULintsn, our friend to paſs _ time, 
Regal d us with his knowledges ſublime © 
 Show'd that all ſorts of 12380 fill'd his Nos ; 
And that in butchery, he could bear a Bob. 
He ſagely told us of the diff *rent feat 
Employ'd to kill the animals we eat: 
An ox, fays he, in country and in town, 
Is, by the butchers, conſtantly, | knock'd down = 


Page 300, | 


As 


As for that leſſer animal, a elf; : % 5 

The knogk is really 1 ſtrong y half 1 

The beaſt is only unn d: but as for goats, 

Pe ſheep, a lambs ; the butchers cut their thro ats. 
Thoſe ſellows only want to keep them guiet; 


Not chuſing that the brutes ſhould breed a rior. 


MADAME PIO Zz ZZ. 
When Jouxson was a child, and ſwallow'd pap, 
Twas in his mother's old maid CATHARINE'S. lap THE 
There, whilſt he fat, he took in wond'rous learning, 
For much his bowels were for knowledge yearning. | 


There, heard the ſtory, which we Barons brag on, 


| The ſtory of Sr. Gon and eke ace, 


Page 15. 95 : EE EE: 
Tf 5 
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+ 
When FooTE , his leg, by ſome misfortune, brok 3 { 
Says J to Jonxsox, all by way of joke 
ec Sam, sir, in PARAGRAPH will foal be dee, 
And take of Tins better now, e ever.” 2 
On ah ſays homes, without W N | : 
GroroE + will ke at Foote $ depeditation.” Sa 
i On which, fays J, a penetrating « elf i 7 
ce Dodeor, I'm ſure, you coin'd that word „ yourſelf.” 
| On which he laughd3 and id I had g dt, 
For bond f ae, he had really coin 4 Fe. 84 75 1 4 


ee jon a FEY 
434 Þ 


5 . Page 147. 


+ George Faulkner, the printer at Dublin, taken off by Foote under the cha- 
racter of PETER Fan 


. 


And 


And yet, of all the words I've coin · d. (fays he) 


My Dietiooary, Sir, contains but fbr. 


1 : 
EP ff. 0 


Nb 10221. 
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The Doc TOR ſaid, in o literary matters, 
A Frenchman goes not 2 only ſmatters: = 
FR 3 eros N. 


Then ade, * could be hop d for from the e dogs: : 


ns N 3 
11 wo "ae » L111 
* 


Fellows that liv'd e on be. 


met. 
\ 


— \ = F * * wu ws | 
„ 1 8 4 4 898 ! 0 dd 2 + 4 4 83 * ; 6 as” 


In grave proceſſion to St. Lennar ard's College ET 7 
Well ſtuff d with ey ry ert f uleful duovielge, 


We, fately walk'd as ſoon as ſupper ended's 5 
The LANDLOx DU and the Warrzx both attended: 


8 5 5 ; qt Page 55. 


The 


The LaxpLozp ſkill'd a piece of greaſe to handle, 


Before us „ march d, and held a tallow candle: 2 


A lantern, 4 bra Scotſman its cnt}. 


1 * 2 

N * 1 5 CS 4 e e fk 
* 4 £ l F 5 * " 

5. 3 « * 1 . i *r- wh 4 i EL * 25 1 


With equal grace, \ was s carried by the » WAITER: 


00 0 ; 
Next morning, from our ur beg, we took a lp: - . 
And found ourſelves much better fois our lee. | | 

2413 Tales Nr. = 57 1182 4 40 J 31. I 
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8 5 . 7 $ 5 8 1 4 2 y 
5 1 4 ” Ee oY . "IS, * * £ 
# nx try „ SEES F A Ec [ *; #41 3 
II FN 1 3 n ll — | | 
MADAME PIOZZI* 4 
: . | 


In Lincolnſhire; a lady thow'd o our fiend, 
A grotto that ſhe wiſh'd him to commend 
5 Quoth ſhe | 60 How cool in ſummer this abode " 


« Yes Madam, anſwerd losen) for a a 100g. 41 


Page 203. 


= F | BOZZY. 
— cocan and y* ; * : 


17 
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Between old Scalpa's rugged 1 and Raſay's, | 0 
The wind was vaſtly | boiſt'rous in our faces ; | 
Twas glorious, lone SON'S Figure to to ſet Gght on — 
High in the boat, he look'd a noble Tarrox! 
But lo! to damp o our 15 Fate concurs, 
For Jo. the blockhead loſt his maſter $ ſpurs: 8 
This, ſor the Runter $ or was a rubber, 


Who Sader'd Joſeph could be ſuch a lubber, | 
MADAME PIOZ Z Lf 
I aſk'd him, if he knock'd Tom Osz08n t down 


As "RY a tale was current og the town — 


0 P. 185. | . 232. 4 Bookſeller, 


. | | | Says 


6 A 0 - * 
: B : 
3 
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* 


Says T, « Do tell me Doss what befell ” 
60 Why, deareſt ly; thine is nou ht to tell: 
I ponder” d on the 8 761 mode to treat him 
The dog wn was impudent, and fo I beat him * 
Ton like a fool, proclain'd his fancied wrongs 3 3 
Others that I belabour d, held their W 
"ts any one that he was 9 * — 
JonNso would tell him Prams 'twas a he: 15 
A LADY“ told 15 "i was ns fo: 
On which, he deny anſwer” d, cc i« Mills | 710 [ 
Sickly you ng. and nah === beg, Poor 3 


404 1 can't be happy, I a ſure. 


*Twould make a fellow hang himſelf whoſe e car, 


Were, from m ſuck n forc'd, ſuch tuff to hear.” 


„ P. 1 


20 v. 


The megrims got into the Docrox's ſcull: 


2 . 


Lol when we landed on the Iſle of Murr, 


With ſuch bad hunlolirs, he began to fill, 


I thought he would not go to IcoLuxiLL: 


But lo] thoſe megrims (wonderful to utter!) 


Were baniſh'd all by tea and bread and butter! 


MADAME 1024 


The Docronx had a cat and I chriſt'ned Hover, 
T hat at his houſe in Fleet W ws'd o lodge. ng 
This Hopon grew oa, and fick, and us d to > wiſh 


That all his dinners were © compor' of UN 


P. 386. + 1. F. 257. 


. 


To pleaſe poor Hopox, the Docron all ſo kind, - 
Went a and bought him oyſters to his mind. 

| This ev'ry day he did - nor aſk'd black FxAxN E,“ : 
Who deem'd himſelf of much too high a rank; 
With vulgar Ife lags to be forc'd to chat, 7 


And purchaſe | oyſters, for a 1 'Y ca.. 


8 1 * 1 0: u 8 

For God's os tay ch 4566 0 FE T 
Let me draw breath, and take a aan: nap: 
With one half hour $ refrhing duke, beg, ; 
| And Hear n's alihanee, 1 may hear the ro. 
4 de.) — What have I done, inform me gracious ; Lady 
That thus my ears, with 1 ſhould be bor d . 
= Dr. Johnſon's ſervant, . : 


G | | ; 
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Ohl | 
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We 


Oh! if I do not in the trial die, 

The Dev'l and all his 1 180 

No puniſhment in other worlds, I fear: 4 

My crimes will all be expiated bere. 117 

Abl + ten times s happier was my lot of n 
When rais'd to conſequence, 1 all ado $ oo alata Þ: 
I fat, each ſeſſion, king-like i in the _ z 

Awd e ev'ry rank, and made the million fare: : 

Lord Punt bunt oer ev” 17 werten, riding : 

In cauſes, with a Turkiſh fray, deciding | 

Ves! like a noble . of TE rail 

I ſpread a fear and trembling through the jails | 
Bleſt, have I brow-beaten each thief, and ſtrumpet, | 


And blaſted on them, like the Lasr day's trumpet. 
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1 know no bay weaknols of the foul— | e "OY Ps 2687 


? a 


No ſniv ing P ty , dares, my deeds, controul 21423 5 5 1 15 
Aſham' d, the ae of ay al 1 n 
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Who childiſh, drops on ey ry death, * a tear. 
Return return again, thou glorious hour, 
That to my 0 once gav'ſt my idol, row x; 
When at my fret, the humbled knaves 15 fall; 
The THUND'RING Jurrrxx of Hicks's HALL. | 
The xx1cur, thus finiſhing his ſpeech ſo fair; 
SLEEP pull'd 1 gently backwards: in his chair : 
Op'd wide the mouth, 1 oft on jail- birds, /wore, 
* hen ma his all ORGAN to a roar, 
Such is the report concerning his Ma herr, when he ſigns the warrants for 


execution: How unlike the oRERAT FRRDERRIe of Pruſſia, who delights in a banging. 
t oy ir) ora: wiſhes 1 in vain — His hour of inſolence returns no more! 
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That actually furpaſs'd in fine, and grace, | 
The grumbled ditties of his fav'rite zasz *. l. 
The violoncello, on which the Knight is a performer, | 
| | ü f 
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N OW from his ſleep, the KxroH, 
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For Io] in dreams, the ſurly xxLRk roſee 


. - 


And wildly ſtaring, ſeem'd a man of u,%jỹ 1 {1 


% 


Wake Hawxins, (growl'd the Doctor with a 


* 


And knock hat fellow, and : hat woman down —- 


_ 
4 
* 2 
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„e 


Bid them with Jokxsox's Life, proceed no further. ---- 


* 


* * 


x * 


Enough already they haye dealt in murther ; 


1 


Say, to their tales, that little truth belongs — 


4 . . ＋ 
* q 
: ö 2 11 . ; 
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If fame, they mean me bid them Held heir tongues. 


In vain at glory, 


His Mix, a paper kite — compos d. of -ſeraps.3: +1 
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hted ſprung; 
Whilſt on his ear, the words of [Jonx8ow range! 7 © 
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Juſt o'er the 8 of chimneys; bernd to fly : 


Not with a wing ſublime, to mount the . 
Say to the dog, his head' a downright drum, 
"Uncayal W s Hiſbry of Tes Taunus 1 % 1 
Nay === tel „of anecdote, that thirſty wack th 
He is not equal to a Tyburn Speech. 6 
For that Piozzr's wife, let me exhort her 


To draw her immortality, from Porter: 


Give up her anecdotical inditing, 

And ſtud y houſewifry instead of writing: 
Bid * a poor biography, ſuſpend ; ; 
N or erucify, through vanity, a friend. 


1 know no buſineſs, women have with learning poly : 


I ſcorn, I have, the ble half ' DISCERNING 2. 


En Es 15 Lü 
Compoſed for the unfortunate brave of Newgate, by different hiſtorians. 


* 


ELL. 
Their wit, but ſerves a huſband's heart, to rack; 


And make eternal horſewhips for ki back. 


Tell Pzrzz PixpAR, ſhould you chance to meet him, 


I like his 68N1vs --- ſhould be glad to greet him — 
Yet let him know, O.] D HEADS are facred things, 


And bid him rev'rence more, the zzsT os KINGS ; * 


Still on his PEGASUS) continue Jogging, : 
| And give that Wege“ back another da 1 
Such, was the dream that wak'd Fe "20h Kntour 3 | 
And op'd again his eyes upon the light — ww 
| Who mindleſs of „ and his 3 
And ſtern | commands to FEY! the couple 8 


* This is a ſtrange and almoſt incredible ſpeech from Jobnſon s mouth, as not many 
years ago, when the age of a certain GREAT PERSONAGE became the ſubject of debate; 
the Doctor broke in upon the converſation with the following queſtion: Of what 
importance to the preſent company, is his age? — Of what importance would it have 
been to the world if he had never exiſted? If we may judge likewiſe from the fol- 
lowing ſpeech ; he deemed the prgſent possxsox of a certain THRONE as much a USUR- . 
PER as Kino WILLIAM, whom according to Mr. BosweLL's account, he beſcoundrels, 
The ſtory is this—an acquaintance of Jonxsox, aſked him if he could not ſing. He 

| replied, © I know but one ſong; and that is, © The Kinc ſhall enjoy his own again.” 
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Reſoly d to keep the peace and in a fone 


Not much unlike a maſtiff o'er a bone; 
He grumbled, that enabled by the na, 
He now could meet ore biographic fcrap : = 


Then nodding with a magiftratial air, 


| To further anecdote, he call'd the ras. 


MADAME 110221. 


Dear Doc ron Jonxion loy' da beg of bers 


10 
And hearty c on it, would fi grinders work e i 


* 


He lik'd to eat it fo LES over-done, | 


— 


That on might Pole th den, ben er the bee. 
A var pe too with ber, cramm 'd and 2 5 


Was wond'rous eh to the Docron $ gums. ate 


| T hough vod, bon morn to night, on a fri to o fu oh 


2 vow 4 his 90 never "Ya a crough. | 
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8 * 27 on. 
One Wehe e, did Doc rox Jounson wake 
And call out. << Lanky, Lanky,” by miſtake ===.” 
But MT 4 Bozzy, Bozzy, cried — 


For in contractions, Ions ox took a pride 


MADAME PIOZZI+ 


Whene er our Mx "— vey in begs by night, 


Poor Mr. Tuna and L were in a n fright; 7 


8 For blinking « on his W too near the a, 


* 


+. 4 


” Lo! to the e 9 his wig, it camel. 


1 all the hairs away, a . ee and fe. 5 3 


"I to the was net-work, nam d the caul,. 


_ P. 384. 4 P. 2375. 
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At Corrachatachin's, in | hoggiſm ſunk, | 
1 got with punch, alas! confounded drunk : 
Much ws I vex'd, that I could not be * 
| But like a ſtupid blockhead, breed a riot, 


I ſcarcely knew how 'twas I reel'd to bed 


Next morn, I wak'd with dreadful pains of head : 


And terrors too, that of my peace, did rob me --- 


For much I fear d, the MoRALIS T would mob me. 
But as 1 lay along, a heavy log, 
| The Doc ron ent'ring, call'd me drunken dog. 


Then up roſe I, with apoſtolic air, 


| And read in dame M* Kinnon's book of prayr; 


* Page 317. 


an 
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I 13 ſuch a fin, to be forgiv'n — 
And make if Polſible my peace with heay n. . 2 
_ "Twas ſtrange, that in that volume of divinity, * 

1 op'd the Twentieth Sunday after Trinit b 
And read theſe words ; === ©© Pray be not "ANT with wine, _ 
Since drunkenneſs doth make a man a ſwine.” | | 


Alas J“ fays I, © the finner that Tam 1” 


And having made my ſpeech, I took a dram. 2 
MADAME PIOZZILI* | 


One day; with Git low, and forrow filed, 

1 told him 1 had got a couſin kill d: | 

My dear, quoth he, for heav'n's ſake hold your canting 3 
mere all your coufins kill d, they d not be wanting: 


. 63. 5 . 5 | 
Though _ 


Ia) 


Though Death 1 each of them ſhould ſet his mark, 
Though ew ry © one wee ſpitted like a lark ==: 6 N | 
Roaſted, and | giv'n that dog there, for a di 
The 5 of them, the world would never feel - 
T ruſt me dear madam,” all your dear relations, | 
Are nits --- are nothings in the eye of "07 TIONS, | | 

Again,“ fays I one * 8 do believe,» l n el 
A good acquaintance that I have, will grieve W 
To hear her FRIEND hath loft a Sana None. 1 5 
| | « Yes” (anfrer he); A « lament as much, her fat 
As did your Ble ( I freely will allow) | 


| To hear of the miſcarriage of your cow.” 
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* 0 2 2 v. 
At ooch at M- «Queen 8, we * bo bed: Boll 150) e 
A colour handkerchief waapp'd Jones 8 . abs 3 
: He Gd, . God bleſs, us 1 - good night” —an . hk 24 
7 like a pariſh Oe” pronoune'd, Amen t 
My good companion ſoon by feep, was fix 4 5 
Zut I, by lice and fleas, was ſadly teaz 4 = 5 Pe 3 
Methought, a ſpider with terrific claws, Sb al 
But ſumber ſoon did.ey'ry ſenſe maps -,, ale ab a 
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M A D A M E. pF 0 2 Z L. A 17 2B I * Me 
Trav'ling in Wales, at dinner-time we gor on, 
Where at Lewzny, lives Six RobRRT Corrox. 


. + P. 70. N 


At table, our great OOTY to e 


Says I, . Dear Dogor, arm t thoſe charming gebr. 5 


Of hops and malt, tis wond'rous what he knew 8 9 


8 


% Mavint, they poſſibly might pleaſe a PIG, 


' Quoth he, to bhmraditl, and ran bis rig raband b aol A 


4 


B.Q 2 2 K. 


| Of thatching, well the Doron Knorr the art, yd 

And with his threſhing wiſdom, I made us ſtart, 

Deſerib'd the greateſt ſecrets of the Mint -—- 

And made folks fancy that he had been 77 l = t 31/6 


And well as any szzweR, he could brew. 
85 Page 324. 
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MADAME 
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In gehe, tho Doerbr, ace did OY od; 1120 l 
And P inn d his faith on many A Hur $ dete; tie 211% »1 2 


% 


He laid to Pars Lawnaxcs $6 fore am, 5 5d 00 ban 


* 


| I heard my vos dear mother call our KBs” rt Teak ode wil 


_- 
4 


ec Parks (aud he) 1 1 Can as: 8 2 Tt 1 e4 2091} {1 ' 
And yet my mother had been dead for years. 
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When young, (' twas | rather ly I allow) 


1% ve : : oh 4 N e . 1 f + 


Much was I gerd, to imitate a cow, 


One time, at Drury Lane with Docror'Brain,  _ 


My imitations made the playhouſe are:: 74 


* Page 192, I Page 499. 


So very charming was I, in my roar 3 A #1 4, M4 
That both the galleries daps'd, and ted encore. 
Bleſt by the general plaudit, and the laugh — 


I tried to be a jacxass, and a lr | 


But who, alas l in all things can be great 


* In ſhort, I met a terri 
So vile, I e and bellow d, I was 2705 FA HIVE 


Yet all who knew me, wonder wag chat 7 I my 9 


"1 


Bran whiſper'd n me, You' ve e loſt your credit NOW. . 


Stick, Bosws11., for the "ina to your cow. 


MADAME PIO Zz Zz 1. 
For me, in Latin, Docrox JouxsoN wrote 
Two lines upon 81 __ Baxxs 8 ont, i 


. Pry 70. 
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A cor! 
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A Go that round the world, ſo curious, went - 


A cor] that now eats graſs, that grows in Kr! 


Bo 2 Z 1 

To Lozd Monz0pDo, | a few lines I is 
And by the ſervant Jaleph, ſent this note —— 

60 T hus far my Lord, {be Edinburgh my n 
With Mr. Sanur Jonson, I am come 
This night, by us, muſt condi be ſeen, 
The very handſome town n of Aba. Fa | 
For thoughts of JonnsoN, you'll be not applied 6 . 3/7 1003 © 
I know your Lordſhip likes him leſs than 7 do. 
go near we are to part, I can't tell how, | ; 
Without b much as making you a do.: 

* Page 72. 5 | 5 3 | 
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- Beſides, the RAMEL ER ſays, ter to ſee MonzopD, 
He'd wander ro whole miles ot of the road.” 
Which ſhows that HE admires, (whoever a ) 
The pen which proves, that men are born with zails : | 
| Hoping that as to health your Lonxbskhir does well, 

| I am your ſervant at command, 


JAMES BOSWELL.” 


MADAME PIOZZI* 
On Mr. Tus Alx's old nuxrER JounsoN. rode — 
Who with prodigious pe; the beaſt beſtrode z ; 
And as on Br1GHTBN Downs, he daſs d away, 
Much was A a to hear a ſportſman ſay, 


L Page 207. 


That 


1 ; { 
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That at a i Chace, 125 was as 1 b˙ a FREY 


As eber an x H bee Jubber i in the land. 


B O 2 2 Y. 
One morning JokxNsox, on the Iſle of 8 
98 of his politics ee full. 
Quoth he, « that PorTxBY was a x rogue, 'tis plain — 
Beſides, the fellow, 1 was a . big in grain.” | 
Faun to Ts principles, he gave a banging, 
And ſwore no > WHIG, was ever worth a banging: 

«. *Tis wonderful (ys he) and makes one ſtare an og: 
To. think the _ choſe Joux WiIXEs, Las Marox: 
A dog, of whom ke world could nurſe no hopes . 

Prompt to. debauch their girls, and 706 their hops. 
: Page 424. 
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( + 4 os” 


MADAM E PIO 22 1. 
Sir, I believe dhe anecdote, a lie 7 
But grant that Jonxsox ſaid it --- by the by, 
f As WIIxESs unhappily your friendſhip ſhar'd, 


The dirty anecdote might well be ſpar'd, we 


0 2 2 r. 
Madam, I Rick to truth as much i 5. 
And dammee if the ſtory be not rue. 
What you have ſaid of "VANE and the larks, 


As much, the xAuBLER, for a /avage, marks. 


Twas ſcandalous, ev'n CanDoOUR muſt allow, 
To give the hiſt'ry of the hor/e and cow. 5 PLA 
What but an enemy, to Jounso N's fame | x 


Dar'd, his vile prank at LITchrIEID Playmousr, name? 


Where, 


tm) 


Wher E, without ceremony, he thought fit 
To fling the MA and nf into the 117 
Who would have regiſter d a ſpeech ſo odd, 


On the dead srAV-MAEK ER, and Doctor DopD? 


MADAME. 10221 


Sax JounsoN's « threhing knowldge and his hain, 
May be your own ininitable batching —' 
Pray, of 15 wiſdom can't you i tell / more news? 
Could not he make a Hirt, and cobble ſhoes „ 

Knit Rockings, or ingenious, take up fritches — 
Draw teeth, dreſs wigs, or mals a pair of brauchen , 
You prate too of his knowledge of the Myer, : 
As if the Rain, really had been in't 


8 Piozz!'s Anecdotes, page $1, firſt editions 
| M | 


TS) 


Who knows, but you will tell us, (truth forſaking) 
That each bad billing is of Joan SON'S making $427 

His, each vile fix-pence that the world hath cheated - -- 
And his the hs that ev'ry guinea 3 
About his brewing bhotilatles you will ori too; 
Who ſcarcely knew a hop, from a potatoe. 

And tho of beer he joy'd in hearty ſwigs, 


I'd pit againſt his taſte, my huſband's pigs. 


„ 
How could your folly tell, i welt of wrath. 
That at ſtory of the youth 
Who in your book, bf 13 Jonxsox, begs 


Moſt ſeriouſl Y, to know if CATS laid eggs 9 


MADAME 
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MADAME PI0Zz Zz 1. 
MWpo, told of Mrs. Montague, the lie 
80 palpable a falſhood ----Bozzy, fe ! 


B 
Mdo, mad'ning with an anecdotic itch, 


Declar'd that Jonxso call'd his mother b-tch ? 


MADAME PIOZZL. 
Fho, from M Donald's rage, to fave his ſnout, © 
Cut twenty lines of defamation, out? 


} 


B07 8 - 
ww ho, would have ſaid a word about Sam's wigs 


Or told the ſtory of the feas and pig. 


' 4 * 
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Who would have told a tale, ſo very fab; / 


of Frank the BLack; und nase, the mangy er? 


MADAME 710221 
Ecod 1 you're 99 once, confounded tender — 
Of Docror Jounson's tame, 2 fierce defender. 5 
I'm ſure you've mention'd many a pretty ſtory 
Not much redounding to the Docror's glory. 
Mido. for a aint, upon us, you would palm 8 


Firſt nurther the poor man, and then embalm him ] 
. Z. 2. V. 
And truly, Madam, Jounson cannot boaſt === 


By your acquaintance, he hath rather, 22 


7 *P 
. 


His a charatter ſo > king you handle - 5 


: FAD ve. «God your COMET to a FARTEING: CANDLE. 


Your vanities contriv'd the SAGE, to hitch 3 
And brib' d 1 with the run of all your kitchen: : 


Yet nou ght, he better d by this clevation- — 


Though, beef, he won · he loſt his reputation. 


MADAME PIO Z ZI. 


One quarter of your book, had Jones ox read, 


F iſt-Criticiſm had rattled round your head. 


Vet let my tir not too far ark — 


& 


Thy book with triumph, may indulge its pride : WI _—_ 


It wall ſome arts; give the Dev'l bis due. 


Where GrocERs and where PAasTRY=cooxs reſide, 


N 


(46 ). 


Preach to the patty-pans, ſententious ſtuff 5 


And hug that idol of the noſe, call d fn ;;; : 


With all its ſtories, cloves and ginger, pleaſe, - 
And pour its wonders to a pound of chee/e 1 
; 2 T. = = 


Aapan, your irony is wond rous fine / 
Mapau, your irony is wand rous fine J 


Senſe in each thought, and wit in ev'ry line. 5 


Vet Mapan, when the leaves of * poor book,, 
| Viſit the GROCER,, or the PASTRY -COOK, 
| Yours, to. enjoy of Fame the i reward, 
May aid the rag. en of Pavi's CHurcn-YarD: 
In the ſame Alnnousns, together us ' d, 


By the ſame fingers, they may be amus'd : 


The 


- 
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The greaſy ſuuſters, yours, perchance, may wipe, 
And mine, high honour'd, light a TOPER's pipe. 
The praiſe of CouxrNEV, * my book's fame, ſecures :: 


Now, who the devil, Madam, praiſes Hours ? 


MADAME PIOZZI 
Thouſinds; you blockhead --- no one now can doubt it, 
For not a ſoul in Londim: is wit hout its 
The folks were ready, CapzIIL bci > 
Who fold'the firſt edition in an hour 
801 - CoukrNRV's praiſes ſave you — al f' that quite 


| Deals, let me tell you, more in, ſmoke than fire. 


* The lively RAT TIE of the Houſe of Commons — indeed, its Monvs; who: 
ſeems to have been ſelect ed by his conſtituents, more for the purpoſes of laughing: 
at the misfortunes of his country than healing the wounds. He is the author of a. 


poem lately publiſhed, that endeavours 7otis viribus to \ prove. 2880 Doc rox Johxsox 
was a brute as well as a moralift !. 


* 
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Zounds he has prais d me in the ſeeteſt line 2 | 


MADAME PIOZZT. 


Ay! ay! the ver/e and ſubject, equal ſhine. | 


Few are the mouths that COURTNEY'S wit, rehearſe --- 
Mere cork in politics, and Jead in verſe. | 
T 0 2 v. 
Well, Ma'am | fince all that Joynson /aid or wrote, 
You hold ſo ſacred --- 3 1 5 5 . 8 
To grant the wonder-hunting world, a reading 
Of Sam's Epiſtle, juſt before your wedding; 
Beginning thus, (in ſtrains not form d to flatter) 
. 8 Mapan, 4 88 1 
. bat moſt ignominious matter, 


Be 


* not concluded, | — 
ere ſhall I 4 

No --- your kind ſelf may give it v us; _ 4 — 

Auk juſtify 2295 paſſion oe the youth ; . 


. With all the charms of 22 and "IF 


MADAME 10221 
What was my marriage, Sr, to DG; or him is 


He tell me e what to do! . pretty whim! 


He, to propriety, (ts beaſt ) due, 5 


As well might Kr rf Aries at court. 

Lord | let the world, to dame my match, agree 1 8 
* ell me, 2 Boswzun, what $ — . to me TY 

The folks who paid reſpects to Mei Trale; 


F and ſwilf d her ale, 


| O : 


* 


May ficken at Piozzi, nine in ten V 


Turn up the 9/e of ſcorn good God! hat then? 
For ne the Dev 'l may ſetch their ſouls ſo great Wh Ny 5 
Dey keep their company and I my meat: | 
When they, poor owl / ſhall beat their cage, aja! 
T, unron fin d, ſhall ſpread my peacock tail? 

Free as the birds of air, enjoy my caſe 

Chuſe my own food, and ſee what eh: pleaſe. 
5 4 ſuffer only 1 foo? I'm in the wrong 50 me 


So, now, you prating puppy, hold your tongue. 


„on. 
For ſhame! for ſhame! for Heaven's fake pray be quiet -— 


Not BILLINGSGATR exhibits ſuch a riot. 
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Bchold, for Scanbat,! you have made a + 


Akt turn d your aa JohN to a be., Dore} 


'Tis plain that zales of 
Or inſtantaneouſiy, would Jounson's\miſe; - | (11 1 
Make you both eat your paragraphs ſo e. - 


And for your treatrnerit of him, play tb dbl. 


Juſt like o Moba br on the ma yν fall - 
Io murd rer, is zverſe ferv'd at Suxgon's H. 
Inſtead of adding f plendor to his name 


Your books are downright gibbet to his fame 


+ 
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* 
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= - Of thoſe, your anecdotes may I be cu,, 
If I can tell you, which of: | them, 1 11 18 Wo. 3 url 4 1 nel p 


You never, with poſterity 'can"zhriven== - 


Tis by the Rambler's death alons, you live ==» 
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a Like wrens (that in ſome volume, I have read) . ; q 
| Hatch'd by ſtrange forth), in a HORSE's HEAD. b "art 4 
Poor Sax was rather. fainting i in his | Hides — 4 
But lo! his fame, lies foully dead befots ne 10 
Thus, to ſome dying man, (a frequent caſe * 7s 
Two doctors wk and give the coup ts grace. | ne: 

| Zounds | Madam, - mind the duties of a wifey. | 

And dream no more, of Doc rox Jouxzox' 8 a DO Et 
A happy knowledge in a a ye or pudding, 


Will more delight your friends, than all your fudying- 


One cut from ven ſon, to the heart can ſpeak, \ 
Stronger than ren quatations from the Greek : 
One fat Six Loix poſſeſſes more | /ublime _ 


Than all the airy caſtles built by RHIME, 
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| One nipperlin of Mungo with a toaſt 11 
Beats all the ſtreams, the Muſes: FounT can nan 
Yes! in one pint of porter, lol my belly en 1.3 A Ti \ 
Find bliſſes, not in all the floods of "Helicon, none 1 eto 
* thoſe anecdotes, your po rs, have | ſhown's 
| San” 8 Life, dear Ma'am, will only damn Jour: own. 
For thee, James BOSWELL, may the hand 85 FaTE. 


Arreſt thy gooſe-quill, -and; confine thy prate: 


Thy egotiſms, the world, diſguſted hears <= +, : | 
Then load with vanities, - no more our ears 
5 Like ome lone 9 0 yep: all night long; „ 
That t tires wk very ak with his! tongue. Four a 5 5 eit n 


Yet ſhould 1 it le beyond, the pow's rs of Fans, 
To ſtop thy pen, and ſtill thy darling prate 3 
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Oh! be in ſolitude to live, thy luck: 
A chattering MAGPIE ON the ler or Mucx. 


Thus ſpoke the Jupox, then leaping from the chair; 3 


He left, in conſternation . loſt, the yarn © 

Black TORRE he fought, on adde to cram, 

And vomit firft,+ a Lies of ſurly 805. ene e 
Shock'd at the little n of the K NICH, 

The RIVALS mary'ling mark'd his ſudden flight; 

Then to their pens, 400 paper, ruſh'd the TWAIN 


To kill the angled RambLER, o'er again. 


 * Docror Joxnson's Negro ſervant. 


+ The Kntonrt's volume is reported to _ in great forwardneſs, and likely to 
diſtance his formidable competitors, 10 | | 


WH Sr x 


| N. B. The Quotations from Mr, Boſwell, are TO from the Second Edition of his Journal — 
Thoſe from Mrs. Piozzi, from the Firſt Edition of her Anecdotes. 


